























































































































CRAZY CAPTION 2(r^ 

Y es we're back with another of those candid shots from the Dr Who tv series that just cries 
out for a crazy caption. Just think of the funniest line you can, to go with the empty speech 
balloon (25 words or less), and you could win £5! Ten autographed colour photos of Tom Baker, 
will go to the runners-up. Send your entires — on postcards only — postmarked no later than March 2nd, 


CRAZY CAPTION NUMBER 20, 
Marvel Comics, Jadwin House, 
205-211 Kentish Town Road, 
London NW5. 




















THE MIGHTIEST MENACE 


LAST ISSUE, WE EXAMINED THE STRENGTHS AND WEAKNESSES OF 
THREE OF THE DOCTOR'S MOST POPULAR FOES - THE DALEKS, 
THE ICE WARRIORS AND THE SILURIANS. THIS WEEK, THREE MORE, 
PLUS THE ANSWER TO THE DEBATE (ALTHOUGH WE'RE SURE 
YOU'LL HAVE YOUR OWN VIEWS!) ABOUT WHICH OF THESE 
DOCTOR WHO MONSTERS IS THE MIGHTIEST OF ALL. 







THE CYBERMEN 

T he Cybermen are the giant silver 
vikings of space who dared to wage 
war upon the Universe for a period 
of time that later became known as 
the years of the great Cyberwars. 

Once flesh and blood beings, the 
inhabitants of Telos replaced parts of 
their degenerating bodies with robo¬ 
tics, eventually removing the very 
emotions from their brain centre 
leaving them cold and logical, with a 
single-minded purpose: the conquest 
-of other worlds. 

Their age-old technology gave them 
the ability to build worthy space 
vessels with powerful weaponary. 
They controlled deadly, poison-inflic- 
ting cyber-robot pets, Cybermats, that 
could strike death at a single pounce 
on unsuspecting flesh and blood 
victims. 

With no emotions. Cybermen can¬ 
not be distracted from their sole goal. 
They cannot be threatened as they 
have no fears and death means little to 

Despite all this, the Universe united 
against them and defeated them. On 
Telos, a new Cyber-army sleeps, 
waiting in hidden tombs for the day 
when they can strike out across the 
cosmos once more. 

Physical weakness: Gold dust, 
readily available on the planet Voga, 
clogs the Cyberman's life-function 
systems contained in their chest units. 

Cybermen Check-List 

The Tenth Planet (4 Eps) Oct 
'66; The Moonbase (4 Eps) Feb - 
Mar '67; The Tomb of the 
Cybermen (4 Eps) Sep '67; The 
Wheel in Space (6 Eps) Apr - Jun 
'68; The Invasion (8 Eps) Nov - 
Dec '68; Revenge of the Cyber¬ 
men (4 Eps) Apr - May '75. 

Minor appearances: The War 

Games '69; Carnival of Monsters 
'73. 

Doctor Who Weekly Issues: 2 
(feature); 5, 6, 7, 15, 16 

THE YETI 

T he Yeti are ferocious roaring 
monsters with suffocating-web 
firing guns; towering creatures of 
fur with long claws and powerful arms. 
In large numbers they are a powerful 
foe - but not beyond the defensive 







turn it against the 
Intelligence! 









pursue the glories of battlel 

Physical weakness: A tube (the 
Probic Vent) at the base of the back of 
the skull that when struck can cause 
the alien to fall into unconsciousness, 
or if the blow is sufficient, bring 
instantaneous death. 

Sontaran Check-List 

The Time Warrior (4 Eps) Dec 
'73 - Jan '74; The Sontaran 
Experiment (2 Eps) Feb - Mar 
'75; The Invasion of Time (6 
Eps) Feb - Mar '78. 

Doctor Who Weekly issues 6 
(feature), 8 

WHO'S MIGHTIEST, therefore, of 
the six main foes? 

Least menacing, for the present, are 
the Silurians . . . earthbound and 
asleep. The human race is aware of 
them and careful not to reawaken 

Even without knowing their full 


powers, fifth must come the Yeti 
under the influence of the Great 
Intelligence. If the Ingelligence is so 
great, it has yet to prove it! 

As peaceful members of the 
Galactic Federation but with their 
military prowess warily in mind, the 
Ice. Warriors must be the fourth 
greatest menace of the "Doctor Who 
Universe". 

The repulsive Sontarans have 
chosen war as their way of life, but 
they have grown, to need war as an 
obsession. To justify their existence, 
they must occasionally lose — or wipe 
out all life in the cosmos and at the 
same time, their reason for life! I place 
them third. 

Asleep under the cold light of 
Telos’s sun, awaiting the dawning of a 
new age of conquest the Cybermen are 
as mighty as the Sontarans but , 
without the Sontaran glory-seeking 
obsession, are unblinded by hate and 
so are more relentless in their purpose 


. . . the second mightiest menace! 

Which race is so feared that the 
lawmakers of the Universe — the Time 
Lords, sought to prevent their very 
conception? 

Which race dared to invade Earth to 
tamper with the forces of nature by 
attempting to remove the planet's core 
so as to pilot it to the vicinity of their 
own world? 

Which race has discovered time 
travel and would dare to alter its own 
destiny and its past? 

THE DALEKS! 

Like the Cybermen, they are 
lacking in feelings of love and mercy — 
but they retain their cunning. None 
are more a force to be feared with 
their devilish technology. 

These are the mightiest monsters of 
DOCTOR WHO . .. they were the very 
first and remain Number One enemies 
seventeen years after their television 
debut. 

They will EXTERMINATE! 








TALES FROM THE TARDIS featuring 




NOW READ ON ... 




























When i 

RETURNED 
HOME I FOUND 
A MUCH 
AGITATED 
DR. LANXON 
WAITING 
FOR ME. 


THE MOST • I HAD A J //S/T FROM'l 

INCREDIBLE ^_THAT ROGUE, UYDS! M 

"IT WAS LATE LAST M/ DR. \ 

NIGHT WHEN THE p^/jEKyLL 
BRUTE POUNDED LJ SENT 

ffijj 

SEFT^- ———~ rs- mmy - 

































































































One moment he 
SEEMED in COFT/ 
OF HIMSELF-THEH 


' ENOUGH OF 
THAT, DEAR 
DOCTOR... 

HYP£ HAS NO 
COMPLAINTS. 


My FRIEND, 
LET ME HELP 

vwu/V 


UTTERSON, I 
CAN'T CONTROL 
HIM ANY 
.LONGER/ HE,,, 


I'LL MAKE 
My DEPARTURE' 


PUT > 

THAT 

DOWN 

AND.,,. 


BACK OFF, 

.you two', 


you 

MUST 

STAX 

HERE. 

THE 

POLICE.., 









































































Dear Dr Who Weekly, 

First of all I wish to 
thank you most sincerely 
for bringing out your fan¬ 
tastic new publication Dr 
Who Weekly. I like all the 
features in the magazine. 
My favourites are the Photo- 
File abd the details of old 
Dr Who adventures with 
William Hartnell. 

But now I move on to a 
more disappointing note. 
As most readers will 
probably know, the current 
17th season is finished until 
September. But my point is 
that, there are usually six 
stories in a season, five four 
parters and one six parter, 
but the final story "Shada" 
is not to be shown because 
it was never completed due 
to industrial action. But if, 
like me, you were disap¬ 
pointed because of this, I 
came to the conclusion that 
the BBC could have 
replaced the unfinished 
"Shada" with the repeat of 
another six part story, to be 
fair to the fans of the 
programme. 

I have written to the Dr 
Who office at the BBC and 
to the Radio Times, so will 
you please publish this 
letter in Dr Who Weekly to 
encourage all the other fans 
and readers to write and ask 
for more repeats? 

John Richardson, 
Wakefield. 


Who Cares! 

Doctor Who Weekly, 
Marvel Comics, 
Jadwin House, 
205-211 Kentish 
Town Road, 

London NW5. 


Dear Doctor, 

In case this letter gets 
through all the nasties - 
Daleks, Cybermen and Ice 
Warriors - between here the 
U.S., and England, may I be 
the first American to say 
that I enjoyed what issues I 
have of your fine magazine 
Dr Who Weekly. I was able 
to obtain some of 
earliest issues from a 
in Bedfordshire and I 
them quite interesting 
indeed! 

But, Doctor, how about 
some stories of your pre¬ 
vious lives of your first 
second and third self? That 
would be just great! 

Take care and give my 
regards to K-9 and all the 

Timothy Paxton, Ohio, 
USA. 


Dear Dr Who Weekly, 

As one of your adult, 
American readers, I am 
several weeks behind 
English fans, but I love the 
magazine all the same. I 
have read many comics in 
my time, but none of them 
have given me as much 
pleasure or reached the level 
of Dr Who Weekly in its art, 
intelligence of scripts, the 
blend of comics and above 
all, sheer entertainment 
level - all unsurpassed by 
other comics! 

Dr Who Weekly is one of 
the few comics I would 
carry with me on the train 
for the daily commute to 
work and read freely and 
without embarrassment. 


Chicagoans had the 
Pertwee version a few years 
back, but sadly it did not 
catch on. The Tom Baker 
version is not seen at all 
except at infrequent comic 
book and science fiction 
conventions. Therefore I 
have become a Dr Who 
fanatic primarily through 
the Target novelizations (50 
novels consumed in a month 
and a half of feverish but 
delightful, reading). The 
Weekly fills a much-needed 
gap. 

I wish you all success for 
the continued and frequent 
publication of Dr Who 
Weekly (Have you con¬ 
sidered the Dr Who Twice- 
Weekly?). 

Dennis Henley, Chicago, 
USA. 












T heir adventure in the Space 
Museum over, the TARDIS crew 
are taking life easy once again. 
The Doctor is experimenting with his 
time television, taken from the 
museum, and he offers to give a 
demonstration of this marvellous 
machine. He asks Ian to name a time 
and location. He does so: "November 
1863, Pennsylvania, USA," and then 
watches in astonishment as the image 
of Abraham Lincoln comes into view. 
Barbara tries the machine next, and 
after a few adjustments, homes in on 
the court of Queen Elizabeth I, where 
Shakespeare is being commissioned to 
pen a new play. Francis Bacon is even 
giving the Bard several ideas for a plot 
concerning the Prince of Denmark! 
Vicki, not quite as interested in 
history, tunes the machine to a 1965 


SEEK! LOCATE! DESTROY! 


location - the Beatles singing "Ticket 
to Ride"! 

But the TARDIS has landed and 
eager to explore their new surroun¬ 
dings, the four wanderers disembark. 
They see before them a planet of sand, 
trapped between the pitiless rays of 
two suns. Barbara and the Doctor opt 
to do a little sun-bathing but the other 
two are keen to look around. They 
race off into the distance — not 
stopping to notice the strange tracks in 

Barbara and the Doctor's relaxation 
is spoilt by a piercing sound coming 
from the ship. Remembering that he 
left the Visualiser on, the Doctor and 
Barbara return to the TARDIS but 
both are halted in their tracks by the 
latest pictures on the view-screen. That 
of a Dalek task-force leaving Skaro in a 
Time/Space Machine, with the aim of 





















by a falling beam. Vicki, tattered but 
otherwise unhurt, stumbles to safety 
when a hand reaches out and grabs 

Barbara and the Doctor are given 
food and a room to rest in by the 
Aridians. Yet their safety is soon 
threatened. When a member of the 
Aridian council enters, with Vicki, he 
makes it clear that the three are now 
prisoners. The Daleks have threatened 
to annihilate the entire Aridian race 
unless the travellers are found and 
handed over. The Council of Elders is 
now deciding their fate ... 

Their decision is not long coming. 
The three will be given over to the 
Daleks at the TARDIS site! The 
prisoners are being escorted along the 
dark passages when, without warning, 
a horde of Mire Beasts attack. Malsan 
is captured by the terrible beasts as the 
others scramble away . .. 

Vicki recognises the passage ways 
and soon they find Ian. While he is 
recovering, the other three decide on a 
plan to lure the Dalek guard away 
from the TARDIS. The ship is visible 
through a crevice leading to the 
surface. The simple trick of throwing 
stones to distract attention works, and 
the four race for the ship. Deadly rays 
slam into the TARDIS force field but 
the Daleks can only watch as the ship 
dematerialises. The task-force leader 
orders all Daleks back to their own 
time machine. The chase is on! 

The travellers' relief at having 


escaped the Daleks is short lived. The 
Time Path Indicator registers the pur¬ 
suing Dalek craft . . . still twelve 
minutes relative away, but closing fast. 
Perhaps a random landing might throw 
their hunters . .. 

The top floor of New York's 
Empire State Building in 1965 is 
playing host to a group of tourists. 
Among them is loud-jacketed, cigar- 
chomping, camera-decked Morton Dill. 
The guide leads the rest of the party 
on but Morton remains behind to line 
up his cameras when the TARDIS 
materialises behind him. Morton spins 
round to a police box that was not 
there a moment ago. He is firmly con¬ 
vinced he has come across a group of 
film stars from Hollywood, when the 
four travellers emerge and he is just 
lining up his cameras for a few shots to 
send to the folks back home when, 
equally mysteriously, the four vanish 
again in their blue box! 

He is searching the floor for a con¬ 
cealed trap door when, in his own 
words an "overgrown chocolate box" 
shimmers into view, this time carrying 
something far deadlier. But the Dalek 
scout that emerges has no time to 
waste on the blustering American and 
the craft departs as suddenly as it 
came, leaving an embarrassed Morton 
Dill to explain to the returning 
tourists, why he is excitedly scram¬ 
bling around on the floor looking for 
disappearing boxes! 

The Doctor tries again and this time 


cabin deck of a sea clipper from the 
18th Century. But the Doctor pro¬ 
claims that this new environment is 
too confined to fight the Daleks. They 

Believing stowaways to be on board 
Briggs, the ship's captain, summons his 
crew to the top deck when the Daleks 
arrive. The sight of these gleaming 
half-robots is too much for the super¬ 
stitious sailors. In total panic, they 
dive into the sea in a bid to escape 
certain damnation. But the time 
travellers have escaped and the Daleks 
return to their own time machine. As 
the craft fades away the nameplate of 
the clipper is revealed — "The Marie 
Celeste"! 

In full tilt, the TARDIS whirls 
through the nothingness of the Time/ 
Space Vortex. Behind it, and "flying" 
more smoothly is the time ship of the 
Daleks . . . now just eight minutes 
relative time away . . . 


Comment 


I know today,, with the addition of 

vertically arduhd the (midriff iff; the \ 
casings. 

\ The Dalek :. time ship, which ; 
I reappeared in; .-a; future .story; was: 
I another design masterpiece by ftay- 
1 mond CuficM. On the putSide it wots 
; rather like a gains biscuit-tin with; 

; archways set into the hull. Inside, 
dike ' the TA RDIS, it was dimen- 
j sionally transcendental , (biggei 


faithfUTtt 




■e still 


? Dalek 

"Thd dead Planet" (see i 

[issues 3 & 4). 

i ;0n fhe- cast front,' under; heavy 
| make-u&, ; Peter: Pu'ryeS,'■the American, 

I tourist Morton Dill would soon; #£■ 




t this si . 
r, Steven Taylor:. 


THE RESCUE Credits 

The Doctor (William Hartnell); Ian 
Chesterton (William Russell); Barbara 
Wright (Jacqueline Hill ); Vicki (Mau¬ 
reen O’Brien); Malsan (Ian Thomp¬ 
son); Morton Dill (Peter Purves); 
Captain Briggs (David Kelly). 

Written by Terry Nation; 

Directed by Richard Martin ; 
Produced by Verity Lambert. 


Next Week: 
PART TWO 












YOU BEGGED US... 
YOU PLEADED WITH 


X But we did it anyway f ^ 

FRANTIC 

(NUMBER TWO IN A FIELD OF ONE) 

HAS GONE MONTHLY! 

ON SALE NOW! 































ROLE: Jamie Robert McCrimmon 

YEARS: 1966 to 1969 

MAJOR FILM APPEARANCE: A King In New 
York (at the age of 13, starring with Charlie 
Chaplin). 

MAJOR TV APPEARANCES: The Silver Sword, 
Emergency Ward Ten, Coronation Street, 
Emmerdale Farm (as regular Joe Sugden). 

SPECIAL MENTION: Of all the Doctor's regular 
companions perhaps none are as well remem¬ 
bered as Jamie. Apart from the Brigadier, he is 
the longest running assistant the Doctor has ever 
had, lasting just six weeks less than Patrick 
Troughton's entire duration as the second 
Doctor. 


Frazer was originally picked to play Jamie for the 
serial "The Highlanders", which called for the 
role of a young piper. However, producer Innes 
Lloyd was so pleased with his performance and 
characterisation that a new ending was tacked 
onto the serial to allow for Jamie coming 
aboard the TARDIS 

Off-screen, Frazer Hines keeps himself very busy in 
the field of horse racing. Since he began his long 
association with "Emerdale Farm", Frazer has 
moved to the North of England and can be seen 
frequently on the race tracks up there 
competing in the amateur field. 
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), A&SUOM...FOR 
! THE SEJvlTEKICe 


NEXT mat : 

TWILIGHT Of 
THE SILURIAUS! 

























nowon sale! 



SF MOVIE 
BONANZA! 

SATURN 3 

WITH KIRK DOUGLAS&FARRAH 

STAR TREK 

THE MOTION PICTURE 


METEOR! 


PLUS-VIEWS FROM 
TOMBAKER, 





